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as it is technically called, killing time? For our own part, we say: Would that every Johnson in the world had his veridical Boswell, or leash of Boswells! We could then tolerate his Hawkins also, though not veridical. With regard to Voltaire, in particular, it seems to us not only innocent but profitable that the whole truth regarding him should be well understood. Surely the biography of such a man, who, to say no more of him, spent his best efforts, &nd as many still think, successfally, in assaulting the Christian religion, must be a matter of considerable import; what he did, and what he could not do; how he did it, or attempted it, that is, with what degree of strength, clearness, especially with what moral intents, what theories and feelings on man and man's life, are questions that will bear some discussing. To Yoltaire individually, for the last fifty-one years, the discussion has been indifferent enough; and to us it is a discussion not on one remarkable person only, and chiefly for the curious or studious, but involving considerations of highest moment to all men, and inquiries which the utmost compass of our philosophy will be unable to embrace.
Here, accordingly, we are about to offer some farther observations on this qucestio vexata; not without hope that the reader may accept them in good part. Doubtless, when we look at the whole bearings of the matter, there seems little prospect of any unanimity respecting it, either now, or within a calculable period: it is probable that many will continue for a long time to speak of this e universal genius/ this e apostle of Reason/ and 'father of sound Philosophy;' and many again, of this ' monster of impiety/ this c sophist/ and * atheist/ and ' ape-demon;' or, like the late Dr. Clarke of Cambridge, dismiss "him more briefly with information that he is c a driveller:' neither is it essential that these two parties should, on the spur of the instant, reconcile them-